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Tim. Be it not in thy cares 
Go 1 charge thee, inuite them all, let in the tide 
Of KnatK a once more: my Cooke and lie prouide.E*Ytf*f 

Enter three Senators atone door e % A leibkdes meeting them 9 
with Attendants. 
i.Sen. My Lord, you haue my voycc,too'c, 
The faults Bloody : 
Tis neceffary he (hould dye : 
Nothing imboldens finne fo much,as Mercy, 
£ Moft true; the Law fiialj bruifc'em/ 
Ale. Honor,heaith a and cornpaflion to the Senate. 
I NowCaptaine. 

Ale* I am an humble Sutor to your Vcrtues | 
For pitty is the vertue of the Law, 
And none but Tyrants vfc it cruelly. 
It pleafes time and Fortune to lye heauic 
Vpon a Friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hath ftept into the Law: which is paft depth 
To thofc that (without heede ) do plundge intoo't- 
He is a Man (fetting his Fate afidc)of comely Venues^ 
Nor did he foyle the fa<5t with Cowardice, 
(And Honour in hhn,which buyes out his fault) 
Bat with a Noble Fury, and faire fpirit, 
Seeing his Reputation touched to death, 
He did oppofe his Foe : 
And with luch fober and vnnoted paffion 
He did behooue his anger ere 'twas fpcnr, 
As if he had but prou d an Argument. 

I Sen* You vndergo too flri£t a Paradox, 
Strkung to make an vgly deed looke fairc; 
Your words haue tooke fuch paines, as if they laboured 
To bring Man-flaughter into forme, and fet Quarrelling 
Vpon the head of Valour; which indeed^ 
Is Valour mif.begot 3 and came into the worlds 
When Sects, and Factions were newly borne. 
Hee's truly Valiant, that can wifely fuffcr 
The worft that man can breath, 
And make his W rongs, hi? Qut-fidef, 
To weare them like his Rayment, careleflcly, 
And neYe prefcrrc his ioiurics to his heart, 
To bring it into dangsr. 
If Wrongs be euilles, and inforce vs kill, 1 
What Folly *tis 3 to hazard life for 111. 
tAlei. My Lord. 

i .Sen. You cannot make groflc finnes looke clcare, 
To reuenge is no Valour, but to beare. 

Alcu My Lords, then vnder fkueur,pardonme, 
If 1 fpeakelikeaCaptaine. 
Why do fond men expofe shemfelucs to Battell, 
And not endorc all threats ? Slcepe vpon'r, 
And let the Foes quietly cu: their Throats 
Without repugnancy ? If there be 
Such Valour in the beanng, what make wee 
Abroad? Why then, Women arc more valiant 
That ftay at home, it Bearing carry it : 
And th# Afle, more Captaine then the Lyon? 
The fellow loaden with Irons, wifer then the Iudgc ? 
If Wifedome be in fuffering, Oh my Lords, 
As you are great, hepittifully Good, 
Who eannot condemns rafhncfic in cold blood ? 
To kill, I grant, is finnes extreameft Gud, 
Bu,t in defence, by Mercy, 'tis mofi iuft « 
To be in Anger, is impietie : 
| But who is Man» that is nor Angric. 
Weigh butiheCrime with this. 


Ttmon of \Athens. 


t.Sen. You breath inTaincr 

Alcu Invaine* 
His feruice done at Lacedemon,and Biz attt ; 
Were a fufficient briber for his life. 

i What's that? 

Ale. Why fay my Lord#hrt done faire fc,H' 
And flaine in fight many of your enemies : 5 
How full of valour did he beare himfeifc ' 
In theiaftConflia,and made plenteous woundo 

k f Hchasmadetoomuchplentywithhio,. 
He s a fworne Riotor, nehas a finne 

That often drownes him,and takes his valour nr-r 

If tnere wercno Fees, that were enough P n ^ 

Toouercomehim. InthatBeaftly furie 

He has bin knowne to commit outrages' 

And cherrifli Faxons. Tis inferr'd to vs 

His dayes are foulc, and his drinke dangerous 

i He dyes. & 

m ^ Ha 5 d fa ? : he m5ght hauc ^ in Wrrc 
My Lords, if not for any parts in hina, 

Though his right arme might purchafe his owne tim. 
Ana be m debt to none : yet more to moue you ' 
Take my deferts to his, 2nd ioyne'em both ' 
And for I know, your reuerend Ages loucSecuritv 
he pawne my Viftorics, nil my Honour toyou 
Vpon his good returnes. 
If by this Crime,he owes the taw his life, 
Why let the Wane recciue't in valiant gore, 
For Law is ftri&, and Warre is nothing more. 

i We are for Law-he dyes, vrge it no more 
On height of our difpleafqre : Friend, or Brother i 
He forfeits his owne blood, that fpillcs another/' 

Ale. M u ft it be foe It muft not bee: 
My Lords, I do befeech you know mee. 

z How? 

Ale , Call me to your remembrances* 
3 What. 

Ale , I cannot thinke but yo*r Age has forgotmc 
It could not elfe be, I (hould proue fo bace, 
To fuc and be deny'de fuch common Grace» 
My wounds ake at you, 

i Do you dare our anger ? 
Tis in few words, but fpaciousincffe&s ' 
WebaniiTi thee for cuer. 

Ale. Banifhme? 
Banifli your dotage, banifli vfurie, 
That makes the Senate vgly. 

i Hatter two dayes fhine, Athens containc thee, 
Attend ou* waightier Iudgemenr. 
And not to fweii our Spirit, 

He fhail be executed prefenrly. Excmt. 

Ale m Now the Gods kecpe you old enough, 
That you may Hue 

Onely in bone, that none may looke on you. 
I'm worfe then mad : I haue kept backe their Foes 
While they haue told their Money, and let out 
Their Coine vpon large intereft. I my felfe, 
Rich onely in large hurts. All thofe,for this ? 
Is this the Balfome, that the vfuring Scnat 
Powres into Capta'tnes wounds/ Banifhmenr, 
It comes not ill : I hate not to be banifht, 
It is a caufe worthy my Spleene and Furie, 
That I may ftrike at Athens, lie cheere vp 
My discontented Troopes, and lay for hearts ; 
•Tis Honour with moft Lands to be at ods, 
Souldicr* {hould brooke as little wrongs, as Gods. txiU 
« Enter 



%9 


Enter diners Friends at fetter all door es. 

. The good time of day to you,fir . 
I alio wife it to you : I thinke this Honorable Lord 
it try vs this other day. 
, Vpon that were my thoughts tyring when wee en- 
ntred. I hope it is not fo low with him as he made it 
feme in the triall of his feuerall Friends- 
, It (hould not be, by the perfwafion of his new Fca- 

I (hould thinke fo. He hath fent mce an earneft in- 
itin p, which many my neereoccafions did vrge meeto 
U uto ff: buthehath ccniur 5 dmcc beyond them, and I 

Li needs appeare. 

1 In like manner was I in debt to my impcrtunat bii- 
f l0e ffe t but he would not heare my excufe. I am forne, 
^enheient to borrow of mce, that my Prouifionwas 

0lJf , 1 ^m ficke of th: x greefc too,as I vnderftand how all 
^Euery man heares fo : what would hec haue borro- 

j Athoufand Peeces. 
3 Athoufand Peeces? 
! Whatofyo'J? 

2 He fent to me fir Heere he comes. 

Enter Timon and Attendants. 
Tim. With all my heart Gentlemen both ; and how 
fare you? 

1 Eucr at thebcft,hearing well of your Lordll^p. 

2 The Swallow followes not Summer more willing, 
then we your Lord fliip. 

Jim. Nor more willingly leaues Winter, fuch Sum- 
mer Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will nor re- 
compence this long fhy : Feafl your cares with the Mu- 
(ickcawhile: If they will farefo harflily o th Trumpets 
found : we (hall too'tprefently. 

I Ihopeitremainesnot vnkindely with your Lord- 
fliip, that I return'd you an empty Meffenger. 

Tim O fir, let it not trouble you. 

a Ky Noble Lord, 

Tim. Ah my good Friend/what cheere ? 

The Banket brought in. 

1 My moft Honorable Lord,l am e'ne fick of fhame, 
that when your Lordfoip this other day fent to me, I was 
fo vnfortunate a Beggar. 

Tim. Thinke not on't, fir. 
a if you had fent but two houres before. 
Tm. Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 
Corae bring in all together. 

2 All couer'd Difhcs 

I Royall Cheare, I warrant you. 

3 Doubt not that 3 if money and the fcafon can ycild it 
I How doyou? What's the newes ? 

3 Ale&iades is banifh'd : heare you of it? 
"Both. Alcibiadesb2mft\&} 
3 Ti5fo,be fureofit. 

1 HowfHow^ 

a I pray you vpon what? 

Tm. My worthy Friends, will yow draw ncere ? 

3 He tell you more anon.Her^s a Noble feaft toward 

2 This is the old man ftitj. 

3 Wilt holdf Wilt hold f 

% It do's : but time wil^and fo. 


3 Idoconceyuc. - 

Tim. Each man to his ftoole, with that fpurreas hee 
would to the lip of his Miftris : your dyet ihailbeein ail 
places alike. Make not a Citic Fcaft of it s to let the meat 
coole, ere we can agree vpon the firft place. Si^fit. 
TheGods require our Thankes. 

Yon great *BenefMors , fyrmkle our Society wtth Thanke- 
fulnejfe. For your owne guilts, wakfjottr [elnes prats 9 d : But 
referue fiill togiue, leafiyour Dttttes be dsfrtfed Lexdto each 
man enough > that one neede not lend to another. For were your 
godheads to borrow of men, men roeuU for fake the Gods. 7vi*k£ 
the Me ate be beloued, more then the Alan that gives it. Let 
no djfembly of Twenty , be without a [core of Pi Haines . If there 
fit twelue Women at the T able, let a doz>en of them bee m they 
are. The refi of your Fees, O Gods % the Senators of Athens, 
together wtth the common legge of P ecple, what it amtffe w 
them, you Gods, mak^f^te able for deftruttion. Forthefe my 
prefsnt friends, as they are to mee nothing, fo in nothing blejfe 
them y and to nothing are they welcome. 
Vncouer Dogges, and hp. 

Somefpeake. What do's his Lordfbip meane ? 
Some other* 1 know not. 
Timon. May you a better Feaft neuer behold 
You knot of Mouth-Friends: Smoke, & lukewarm water 
Is your perfe&ion. This is Timons lsi'i, 
Who ftucke and fpangled you with Flatteries, 
Wafhes it off and fprinkles in your faces 
Your reeking villany, Liue loath'd, and long 
Moft fmiling, fmooth, detcfted Parafitcs, 
CurteousDeftroyer? ? afi : ahle Wolues,meeke Scares : 
You Fooles of Fortune, Trencher-friends 7 Times Flyes, 
Cap and knee-Slaues, vapours, and Minute lackes. 
Of Man and Beaft, the infinite Maladie 
Cruft you quite o're. What do'ft thou go? 
Soft, take thy Phy ficke firft 5 thou too,and thou : 
Stay I will lend thee money, borrow none. 
What? All in Motion ? Henceforth be no Feaft, 
Whereat a Villained not a welcome Gucft. 
Burne houfe, finke A thens, henceforth hated be 
QtTimon Man, and all Humanity. Exit 

Enter the Senators % wtth other Lords. 

1 How now, my Lords ? 

2 Know you rhe quality of Lord Timons {my ? 

3 Pufti,did youfeemy Cap? 

4 I haueloft my Gownc. 

1 He's but a mad Lord 3 & nought but humors fw3*ies 
him* Hegauemealewell th'otherday, and now hee has 
beateit out ofmy har. 

Did you fee my Iewcll ? 

2 Did you fee my Cap. 

3 Heere 'tis. 

4 Heere lyes my Gowae. 

1 Let's make no flay. 

2 Lord Timons mad. 

3 I feel*t vpon my bones. 

4 One day he giues vs Diamonds.next day ftoncs. 

Sxemt the Senators. 

Enter T*f»on 9 

Tim. Let me looke backe vpon thee. O thou Wall 
That girdles in thofc Wolucs, diue in the earth, 
And fence not Athens. Matrons, turne incontinent, 
Obedience fayle in Children : Slaues and Fooles 

h h Pluckc 1 


